





VOL. LXVIII. 


ee ie eT 


No. 1766. 


PUCK BUILDING, New York, January 4th, 1911. 


Copyright, 1911, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-class Mail Matter. 


ive GoT BY EYE OF YOU 


PRICE 


TEN CENTS. 





ee 











Published by 
KEPPLER & SCHIWARZMANN 
J. KEPPLER, Pres... A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice Pres 
=. A. CARTER, Sec. and Treas 
295-309 Latayette Street, New York 


No. 1766. 


PUCK 
WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 4, 1911. 
A. H. FOLWELL, Editor 





Issued every Wednesday 


$5 Oo per vear, 
$2.50 for six months. $i.25 for three months, 


Payable in advance. 


Cartoons and Comments 


THE CALLING 
OF: A BLUFF. 


HEN little WiLtiz, or Tommy, or Bory, is 
sick with something, but not sick enough 

to be in bed, he frequently objects when Mamma 
suggests a husky dose of medicine. He ends by taking it, of course, 
because “ Mother knows what is good for him,” and that is where the 
parallel comes in between little WiLLIz, or Tommy, or Bossy, and the 
Democratic Party just now. ‘The Democratic Party does n’t consider 
itself sick. It feels fine. It has just won a big and decisive victory in 
many States, and there seems to be no occasion for treatment or medi- 
cine of any sort; only feasting and 
merrymaking. Governor WILSON 


and who, because he is unmortyaged to any political machine, can and 
does take the opportunity to tell that truth, no matter whose sensitive 
soul is hurt. What is true of the Democratic Party in New Jersey is 
largely true of it elsewhere. ‘The same mysterious authorities who are 
consulted in the making of Republican nominations are also consulted 
in the making of Democratic nominations. | Nobody is fooled or incon- 
venienced but the public. — Dr. WiLson now proposes to fool and incon- 
venience somebody else by insisting that the Democratic Party shall 
cease to be merely a well-oiled wheel in a nicely-adjusted, easy-running 
Bi-Partisan Graft Machine. The 
Democratic Party, as has been said, 





of New Jersey, however, is one of -——————=—~ 
those who think differently, and he > fen 
is the only Democrat in a_ high 
official position who has had the 
courage to say so in public. It 
takes courage, and lots of it, to 
tell a victorious political party that 
it is “sick,” and that « Mother 
knows what is good for it,” but that 
is what Governor WILSON is doing. 
He is one of those incomprehen- 
sible beings — incomprehensible, 
that is, to Democratic politicians, 
whether they be ward heelers or 
United States Senators—who be- 
lieves that a Democratic victory 
at the polls is a signal to make 
campaign pledges of public service 
good and negotiable. Substituting 
in office a Democratic jackal for a 
Republican wolf is not Dr. WIL- 
idea at all, and no matter 
what may be said of him by gen- 
tlemen “high in the counsels of 
Democracy,” no matter how much 
his course may be “deplered” by 
these gentlemen, the fact remains 
that he is giving the Democratic 
Party what is good for it at a time 
when it needs purging most. Men 
know perfectly well that there has 
been precious little difference be- 
tween a Democrat and a Repub- 
lican when it came to treating 
public office as a public trust, but 
seldom do we find a Democratic 
governor or other high officer who 
cares not a snap for “expediency,” 








SON’S 








LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. 


itr Don’r STAND AND Look TILL You HAVEN’T A Jump L 


has now a great chance. It has a 
chance to show whether it is ev the 
level or of. Men like Governor 
Witson will force it to play with 
the cards on the table, and those 
Democrats who for years have been 
placidly playing with the cards 
somewhere else will find it to their 
advantage not make too vigorous a 
protest, especially when so many 
people besides the Governor of 
New Jersey are ’ them. 
Many gentlemen who express solici- 
tude for the Democratic Party’s 
success at the polls have not, and 
never had, the slightest use for 
Democratic principles in practice. 
The ideals of their Democracy are 
the ideals of a HANNA or a ‘TWEED. 
Naturally they are alarmed when a 
Democratic governor suggests that 
the Democratic Party stand for 
Democracy, but their alarm adds, 
or should add, to the public confi- 

The world has moved 
since the Democrats 
last in power. And what passed 
for Democracy a few years ago will 
be a mighty transparent bluff if 
tried to-day. 
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dence. 


some were 
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AN Italian has invented an air- 

ship which opens and_ shuts 
like an umbrella. The only draw- 
back we see to this design is that 
some absent-minded person may 
borrow it and forget to return it. 
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AUC spore angst fh Mie 
THIRD PERSON SINGULAR. 


WINTER BRINGS SUFFERING. 


——==\, CCORDING to the ruling of Judge J. R. Rocks, little 
Miss de Muffetson, child of Mr. and Mrs. Muffins 
de Muffetson, who were recently divorced after a 
spectacular trial, will receive as an allowance for 
her education only $25,000 annually. “This is a 
hard blow indeed,” said Mrs. de Muffetson indig- 
nantly to the reporter. ‘On such a miserable 

allowance poor little Muffa will never be able to 

study geography on her own private yacht.” 


‘Ne 


Yesterday the fact transpired that Mrs. Zoie Twinkletootsies Snickel- 
fritz, wife of the late well-known packer Wilhelm Snickelfritz, will get 
only $2,000,000 instead of the $20,000,000 which Mr. Snickelfritz 
believed was the extent of his estate. “I never supposed I should end 
my days in poverty!” sobbed the bereaved widow, who has gone into 
the deepest sort of mourning again. 


= 


Great indignation was expressed yesterday at the Flor 
de Billions Club owing to the discourteous action of the 
laborers excavating for the new building. “If these crea- 
tures stick to their demands for $1.75 a day things will soon 
come to such a pass that a poor man cannot keep up his 
dues,” said Wallie Street, the president of the organization. 


= 


“Yes,” said Mr. Henry Hooperup Bull last evening, 
“the rumors are quite true. If the market breaks again I 
will have to go through next year with a last season’s car. 
In my opinion, if things don’t change soon, if an honest 
man is n’t given a better chance to make a living — mark 
my words—there ’Il be a revolution.” 


= 





On being informed that she would have to pay 
$8,453 duty on jewels and dresses bought abroad, Mrs. 
Dollaringham uttered a shriek and went into prolonged 
hysterics. ‘Such a Government is a disgrace,” said Mr. 
Dollaringham indignantly. “The United States is no 


longer a place for a poor man.” Horatio Winslow. 


AND QUICKER. 


HE man who burns the midnight oil 
May rise to heights of fame; 
But the man who sells that midnight oil 
Still gets there just the same. 


HER RULE. 


ype ti suppose you first ask a boarder what he is 
accustomed to pay? 


LANDLADy (grimly and very pointedly) —No; “when?” 





c’munity dat ’s got a husband dat does de washin’. 
Sistah Lash! 


A RAY OF HOPE. 


“M* Niece Hetty’s youngest boy—the one they say looks like me,” 
—a trifle grimly remarked the Old Codger, “seems to have been 
born at an especially unhappy time of the moon. He meets with more 
accidents of various sorts than all the rest of the juvenile portion of this 
community put together. He has been ripped, split, and bitten, fallen 
into, off from, and under, and been run over by almost everything that 
a vivid imagination could conjure up to perform those unkindly offices for 
him. He has flown through at least two roofs on the top-ends of explosions, 
and he has been kicked so often into 

the middle of next week that he may vy 

be said to be continually dwelling 
six months in the subsequent. 

“He has gone down in the 
water for the third and last time 
on numerous different occasions. 
He has journeyed ’round and ‘round 
in the interior of various labor-saving 
machines, and his childish hide has 
been so often pierced by missiles from 
target-guns that it is a wonder it will 
hold anything less filamentous than 
hazel brush. His freckled counte- 
nance is perpetually twisted in a wry 
but joyous grin, and he has been pulled 
apart and put together wrong so 
many different times that he will 
probably always have a hitch in 
his get-along. 

“Still, as he is so husky that 
it is within reason to hope that he 
will never become a sissy or a & 
henpecked husband, and too 
truthful to be a reformer, not con- 
ceited enough for a popular evan- 
gelist or a tenor, too healthy for a humorist or a college president, not 
sufficiently lazy to become a missionary, too unsophisticated for a poli- 
tician, too sensible to make a highbrow, not sufficiently romantic to be 
a poet, and can’t play any musical instrument or recite in public, I am 
rather sanguine that my youthful relative will ultimately become, if he 
lives long enough, a useful and ornamental, if not wholly picturesque, 
member of the community.” 
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HEER UP—remember every time the 
clock ticks a baby is born, and it F¥: 


is seldom yours. 


One-Grain Trutb-Tablets. 


Tom P. Morgan. 
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MARKED SUPERIORITY. 


Mrs. LasH.— Dat makes me sick, Sistah Spradley ! —de proud and sassy 


airs dat gal done puts on since she mar’d a Chinyman! 


Mrs. SPRADLEY.— Well ’m, she brags dat she’s de on’y culled lady in de 
Suppin’ to dat, atter all, 











"Piguet igs however, makes no such cowards of us as it would if the still small 
woice were in the way of being heard by the neighbors. 
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(Drawn by Fohn the Porter.) 


A LIVELY EXCEPTION. 
Mrs. KELLy. —Troubles never come single, Mrs. Dolin! 
Mrs. Doin. — Excipt husbands, Mrs. Kelly! 


THE ALARM. 


RUSH of feet in the quiet street 
And the sense of a sudden stir; 
Then shriek on shriek, as of crowds who seek 
The blood of a murderer. 


Some horrible riot has broken out !— 
Hark, hark, to the clamor all about ! 


The tumults grow, tossing to and fro, 
Till the whole air shuddereth ; 
And the timid quail, and the brave turn pale, 
At the thought of impending death. 
Quick, bar the doors on the mob’s mad rule !— 
Why, it’s only our Johnny, home from school! 
Walter G. Doty. 











ed 
HONESTY. 

ioe Personage toyed with her lorgnette. ‘Have you any children?” 

she asked by way of introduction. 

The Housewife trembled. Dared she confess the truth, with all there eee ; ; . y 
was at stake? And.still she could not lie. “Yes!” she faltered faintly. : e 

The Personage started, stared, and at length burst out laughing. A 
“Your honesty,” she protested, “is in such refreshing contrast with much a8 ‘ 





that I encounter that, by way of showing my appreciation, I will accept 
employment with you, provided, of course, that I shall have Tuesdays, * GIMME — SHIX —SHIX —SHIX —O— SHPRING!” 
Thursdays, and Saturdays free, with the use of the entire lower part of 
the house at any time to entertain company.” 
That evening the Housewife, in a hushed voice, told her O, PROFESSOR! 
Husband of her great good fortune. He was deeply Prof. David Starr Jordan of Leland Stanford University said some 
‘ affected. “Honesty is the best policy!” he exclaimed, yy ines the other day which one must dread to say concerning one’s neigh- 
Be eae with glistening eyes. bors, but which one must say, nevertheless. The great European wars of 
past generations, according to Mr. Jordan, have completely obliviated the 
best stock of the nations. “ Hence, all that is left for the propagation of 
the human race in European countries are mobs of cowards, weaklings, 
and men of decidedly inferior class.” 
Prof. Jordan usually delivers his ver- 
bal wares in a State where the most 
tolerant idea is that the farther East 
you go the more foolish you get and 
the funnier you look—a mighty fine 
State, without doubt, but still a little 
more recent than the dinosaur. Be- 
sides, it is hard for the American 
college professor to refrain from aa- 
vising European governments. Find 
a college professor with a little time 
on his hands that the average man 
would spend knocking up flies or matching pennies or something like 
that, and you'll find the college professor telling how it ought to be 
done at Berlin or Paris or Rome, because the plan has been in suc- 
cessful operation at Kokomo, The facts in this case have all the 
spasmodic and electric back-action of a mule. Wherever you find 
a mob of cowards, according to this dictum, there you havea par- 












oe 


es - u cels post. We are not cowards. Wherever you have weaklings, 

. , an income tax,asin England. Nothing weak about us. And the 
SUBMARINE GAYETY. inferior class consists probably of persons who prefer to keep a king on the 

THE Octopus VisITs A MANICURE PARLOR. payroll, instead of supporting a few “ruling families” of the type we prefer. 











He will afford a breathing-spell, as it were, after a plain people’s fierce 
struggle with the pronunciation of garage. 
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THE DAWN OF COMEDY. 


TABLET SHOWING THAT THE SELTZER-SIPHON, AS A MIRTH-PROVOKER, WAS USED BY THE ASSYRIAN 
COMEDIAN GETTALAFF, IN THE REIGN OF GIGGLEGAG THE SEVENTH. 


BELATED PATRIOTS. 


HERE are two species of American 
patriots. Class A is composed of a 
gang of restless persons who couldn't 
get their lives insured even if they had 

money enough, and who do their patrioting when 
police are charging and guns are banging and 
agitators are being strung up at lampposts. 

Class B, or Belated Patriots, cultivate white 
whiskers, gold watch-chains, and a front, and 
are most frequently found at ten-dollars-a-plate 
banquets fifty years or so after the Class A 
fellows are dead. 

For instance, when the Pilgrim Fathers left 
England in a huff, the Mayflower was crowded 
with Class A patriots, while the Class B bunch 
stayed behind to respond to toasts on “ Magna 
Charta—the Palladium of our Liberties!” 

Still, the Class Bs must have slipped over to 
this country somehow, for along about the 
time a lot of us wanted to split with England 
the Pilgrim Patriots’ chorus arose from every 
corner of the thirteen colonies. ‘ When,” they 
said, “that bra-a-ave little band of men and 
women sa-a-a-ailed across the broad Atlantic 
they never dre-e-e-eamed that sacrilegious hands 
would ever try to sever the bonds that united 
them to England.” (ising inflection. ) 

But the Class A crowd went ahead just the 
same, and changed history so that another 
generation of belated ones might get a chance. 
This resulted in the Revolutionary Patriots, 
who reached their apogee in the eighteen-fifties. 
“In 1776 our fathers fought and bled to make us 
free,” was the clever way in which they turned off 
arguments against slavery. Unfortunately the 
new Class A crop persisted in raising such a 
ruction that the voices of the Revolutionary 
Patriots were drowned out by the honks of the 
drill-sergeant handling the awkward squad. 

And finally, last of all, we have with us to- 
night the Civil War Patriots who, since the 
Civil War is far enough away not to affect 
business, speak of that “no-o-o-oble struggle” 
with unbounded enthusiasm. But if you should 





ask these Henry Cabot Lodges, these Nelson 
W. Aldriches, to spare some of their fervor for 
another struggle for liberty—a struggle now on 
the stocks, a new war, the biggest thing a man 
ever fought or spoke for—they would give you 
an 87-degrees-North laugh. 

The Class B patriots of the War of the People 
won’t be heard from till about 1970. 

Horatio Winslow. 





“VOT? 


YOU CAN’T HEAR ME?” 


THE JOY HABIT. 


AS WE passed we noticed him skipping about 
and chortling in the most ridiculous 
manner imaginable. 

To our interrogations he responded thus, 
simply : 

“Oh sir, but a moment ago I found a copper 
cent on the highway. A cent at current rates 
is a year’s interest on thirty-three and one-third 
cents, or a month’s interest on four dollars, or 
a day’s interest on one hundred and twenty 
dollars; therefore this cent is just as good to 
me as if I had one hundred and twenty dollars 
in the bank, and as the first hundred dollars is 
always the hardest to save, I doubt not that 
I have here the start toward an enormous for- 
tune.” 

Irritated at this blithesomeness we took the 
cent away from him, whereat he skipped and 
chortled more heartily than ever. : 

“Come, knave,” we said impatiently, “what 
reason for this present ebullition ?” 

“Oh sir,” he replied, “I have so often read 
that nothing ages a man like the responsibilities 
and cares of wealth, and now I am freed from 
it for good—hooray! hooray!” 

As it was plain we could do nothing for such 
a hopeless case, we merely kicked him twic« 
and went gloomily on our way. 


THE LESSER EVIL. 


+ ase perfidious Aineas having fled and left her 
desolate, the Carthaginian Dido ordered 
her funeral pyre to be made ready forthwith in 
the most gorgeous manner. 
“Rather than be reduced to sackcloth and 
ashes,” declared the Queen, with characteristic 
spirit, “‘I will be reduced to ashes straight!” 


pts energy is sooner or later transformed into 

heat, and a greater and greater part of the 
energy put forth by man finds its final mani- 
festation in the hot water which is harder and 
harder for him to keep out of. 








The Tired Business Man’s Rest Club. 








aera must, in all cases, be well-painted, 
shapely young women, wearing bathing 
costumes that would not be tolerated on any 
well-regulated beach. Orders will be given in 


a 
TO ANY MAGAZINE. 


EAR EDITOR :—I ’m glad to send 
My check for a renewal. 
Your magazine my family find 
The very finest of its kind, 
A treasure-trove, a jewel! 


We really could not do without 
Its high-class advertising. 
For now we know what soap to use, 
What mattress it were wise to choose, 
And other things surprising. 


Its pages daintily portray 

What ’s best in bathroom fixtures. 
Each month, how bravely they declare 
The highest type of underwear 

And fancy table-mixtures. 


If for a pancake we should yearn, 
Or waffle, for that matter, 

Your magazine will quickly show 

The proper flour to buy, and lo! 
With what to mix the batter. 


And for the literary part 
We’re really much your debtors. 
The little reading matter used 
We need, to keep Grandma amused 
And teach the baby,s letters! 
-_ May Kelly. 
rs. Woccs.—What is the highest compli- 
ment a man can pay a woman? 
Mr. Woccs.— When a man says: “If she is 
on the committee at that church supper, I’Il go.” 


CONDUCTED ON THE SAME PRINCIPLE AS THE 
THEATRICAL ENTERTAINMENTS PROVIDED 
FOR THAT INDIVIDUAL. 


Fd 


the following manner: One chin chuck, ham 
an’; two chin chucks, beefsteak smothered in 
onions; one cheek pinch, lobster. 

Any member found sleeping in his chair must 
be immediately awakened by a committee of 
other members, using for such purpose slap- 
sticks, dynamite bombs, or other effective ex- 
plosives, of which the club secretary always 
carries a sufficient supply. 

Members discovered talking sanely con- 
cerning business or home will be immediately 
expelled. All conversation must be carried on 
in a strident tone of voice. The password 
shall be: “For we are merry milkmaids, milk- 
maids, milkmaids” (business of drinking a glass 
of champagne). 

Before leaving the clubhouse each member 
shall be required to kick over the back of the 
chair on which he has been reposing and sing 


‘two verses of that popular ditty entitled, 


“T asked for stones, you gave me bread,” as 


a 


THRIFT AND FORETHOUGHT. 


HE young husband and wife were charmingly 
busy feathering their nest. 

“A little pains now,” quoth they sagely, 
‘“‘may mean an extra cylinder or two when we 
come to mortgage later on!” 

Showing that thrift and forethought were 
traits by no means extinct after all. 


AN INEXPENSIVE LUNCHEON. 

















‘: 
Huncry Hoso.—Gee, talk about de full 


dinner-pail! Jest watch me cop dat basket! 


























Il. 
***Scuse me, Irish! 


Did I hit yer?” 






































III. 
‘¢Ah, dat ain’t no way to talk to a gentleman.” 
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follows: “Little Nellie grabbed the axe and 
gave her father twenty whacks, and when she 
saw what she had done she gave her uncle 
twenty-one.” 

_ 3 


WISE FOR BOTH. 


IRRAH, when a call to arms 
Starts your pulses leaping, 
When you thrill to war’s alarms, 
Waking, fighting, sleeping, 
For success in your emprise 
Put your faith on high, 
But—a precept old and wise,— 
Keep your powder dry. 


Lady, when a cruel fate 
Sets your heart to grieving, 
When a trysting swain is late 
Or a cook is leaving, 
Let no tear your anguish speak, 
Dry thy starry eye, 
Guard the bloom upon your cheek,— 
Keep your powder dry. 
Stanley Quinn, 


THE HARDSHIP OF FASHION. 


Ee woman looked up brightly into his face. 

“I see by the paper,” she remarked, “that 
hips are coming in again!” 

But the man tore his hair. 

“In that case we shall have to move into a 
larger flat!” he cried, in the utmost dismay. 


WHERE? 


‘“ A ND where,” demanded his wife, with 
flashing eyes, “would you be now, only 
for me?” 
‘The man glanced at the clock. It was verg- 
ing on midnight. He sighed, and was silent. 

















Luncheon i¥soived! ” 


‘*Dat’s de boy, Irish! 


















































A SHOCK VICTIM. 


VISITOR.—Who is that man in the padded cell? 
ATTENDANT. — One of the incurables. He got something for 
Christmas that he really wanted. 




















A FREE FILM. 


Jrimmy. — Dey say when a feller’s drowndin’ his 
whole life passes before him likea flash. 

BILLY.—Say, Jimmy, let’s try it! It’ll be a mov- 
in’-pitcher show fer nothin’! 
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PERFECT PEACE. 


Doctor.—Madam, your husband needs a perfect rest. 
One of you must travel. 








THE IDEAL 
PARSON JONHSON (lo new convert).—Where does you prefer to be im- 
mersed, Brother Jackson—in Turtle Creek or Bear Pond? 
BROTHER JACKSON.—Wal, if it’s all de same to you, parson, Ah 
think we'd better go toa Turkish bath ! 


cw. 


FONT. 
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AMPLE PROOF. 
OLD GOLDDwST (cau/iously ).—How do I know you are a Count? 
THE CouNT. — Why, sir, if Iwere a baron I would not cost 
you half so much ! 


— 


SAFE AND SOUND. 
“Sir, I have n't tasted food for a week.” 
“Tucky fellow! Have you not read what Doc- 
tor Wiley says about food?” 




















REASSURING. 


CHAUFFBUR.—I have been chauffeur for some mighty good 
people, sir. 
OWNER.—You have ? 


CHAUFFEUR.—Yes sir! You just ought to read the stuff on 
their tombstones, sir ! 
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HERE Boy, TAKE TAIS 
TO THE ENGRAVER! 
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FROM PRODUCE TO 


Wuat THE Parcets Post'D Mea 














ODUCE TO CONSUMER. 


‘ELS Post™@'-D MEAN TO THem Boru. 
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Hmong the White Lights. 





FRAY IN ‘*THE CONCERT.” 
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| Cheatreland | 







iS 
‘ 











WEEK BEGINNING JANUARY SECOND. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Company. Evenings 8 :15. 
In repertoire. . ' 

Alhambra, 7th Av. and 126th. All-Star Vaudeville. 

American, 8th Av. and 42d. George Lashwood, Joe Welch, Ed. Blondell, and nineteen other 
acts. Daily matinees. Evenings 7 : 30. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Aviator,” with Wallace Eddinger. 
of aviation, 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘* The Concert,’ with Leo Ditrichstein 
ized version of a German farce. 

Zelda Sears in ‘‘ The Nest Egg.” 


Daily matinees. Evenings 8:15. 


- Evening 8:20. A comedy 


Evenings8 :15. American- 


Bijou, Bway and 3oth. Evenings 8:30. Something new 
in comedy. 

Broadway, Bway and gist. Dustin Farnum in “The Silent Call.”’. Evenings at 8. 
of ‘‘ The Squaw Man's”’’ son, 

Bronx, 150th and Melrose Av. All-Star Vaudeville. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. ‘“ Marriage a la Carte.” 

Circle, Broadway and 6oth. Lew Fields’s production of 

A mixture of music and dancing. 


A story 
Daily matinees. Evenings 8 : 15. 
Evenings 8:15. A new musical comedy. 
“The Midnight Sons.’ Evenings 
8: 20. 
City, 14th St. opp. Irving Place. Daily matinees. EveningsS : 10, 
Collier's Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘I ‘ll Be Hanged If I Do.” 
Evenings 8:30. A comecy contrasting New York and Nevada. 
Colonial, Bway and 62d. All-Star Vaudeville. 
Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Matinee 2:15. 
Criterion, Bway and 44th. William Gillette in a repertoire of his own plays. 
Evenings 8 : I5. 


Daly’s, Bway and 30th. 


Popular-priced vaudeville 


Daily matinees. Evenings 8:15. 


Evenings 8 : 15. 


‘Baby Mine.’’ Evenings 8 :30. 

Empire, Broadway and 4oth. Edith Jarrymore in “ Trelawny of 
the Wells.” Evenings 8:15. Sir A. W. Pinero’s comedy, 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. ‘“ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” 
with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of 
the confidence man. 

Garrick, 35th bet. 5th ard 6th Aves. 
‘*The Impostor.’” Evenings 8: 20. 
Leonard Merrick and Michael Morton. 

George M. Cohan’s. George M. Cohan in ‘The Little 
Chauffeur.”. Opening date announced later. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. Elsie Janis in ‘* The Slim Prin- 
cess,”” with Joseph Cawthorne. Evenings 8:20. A 
typical musical show. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. 
‘Taxi,’’ with Carter De Haven. 
musical mixture. 

Hackett, 42d St. W. of Bway. Albert Chevalier in ‘ Daddy 
Dufard.” Evenings 8:20, A new character comedy, 

Hammerstein's, Bway and 42d. Valesca Suratt, Morton & 
Moore, Harry Breen, and others. Daily matinees. 
Evgs 8:15. 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. 
Kaiser."’ Evenings 8:15. An imported operetta. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av. 43d and 44th. ‘ The International Cup.” 
ingsat 8. Spectacular and circus acts. 

Hudson, Broadway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘* Nobody's Widow.” 
Evenings 8:30. A farcical romance by Avery Hopwood. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. 

Keith & Proctor’s Fifth Avenue. Carrie De Mar, Odiva, 
others. Daily matinees. Evenings 8-10 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Mrs, Patrick Campbell in ‘The Foolish Virgin.” 
Evenings 8 :15 A drama from the French 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bwav. Christie Macdonald in 
ings 8:15. A musical comedy 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Billy Burke in “Suzanne.” 
comedy from the French. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. Mrs. Leslie Carter in ‘Two Women” 
An emotional drama of regeneration. 

Majestic, 8th Av. at Park Circle. ‘‘ The Blue Bird.” 
about children for grown-ups. 


A comedy farce, 


Annie Russell in 
A new play by 


“The Girl in the 
Evenings 8:15. A 


Lulu Glaser in ‘‘ The Girl and the 


Even- 


In repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 


Rooney & Bent, and 
“The Spring Maid.” Even- 
Evenings 8:20. A new 
Evenings 8:15. 


Evenings 8:30. A fairy play 


Manhattan Opera House, 34th St. mr. 8th Av. All-Star Vaudeville. Daily matinees, 
Evenings at 8. 

Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘* The Gamblers,”’ with George Nash. 
8:30. A drama of Wall Street life. 

Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘We Can't be as Bad as All That ” 
A society drama by Henry Arthur Jones, 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘Madame Sherry,” with 
and Ralph Herz. Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 

New ‘Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. in “ Alt 
Heidelberg,’ ‘The Thunderbolt,’ and * Vanity Fair.” Evenings 8 :15. 

New York, Bway and 45th. Emma Trentini in “* Naughty Marietta,’’ with Orville 
Harrold. Evenings 8:10. A comic opera in English. 

Plaza, Madison Av. and 59th. Montgomery & Moore, Joe Welch & Co., Kara, and 
nineteen other acts. Daily matinees, Evenings 8: 15. 


Evenings 
Evenings 8 :15. 


Lina Abarbanell 

























Republic, 42d St. W. of 
Bway. * Rebecca of VV 
Sunnyt k F: - } 
a Ht 15 rane | BEWARE oF PICKPOCKETS j 
the stories by Kate Ne ee—rtienecmmnmll 
Douglas Wiggin 
Wallack’s, Bway o— ; FERIE 
z0th St. ** Pom: rT 
Walk,” w ith. the “ye PA RC E LS Ri 
TIME TAR 


original English CAN BE CHECKED 
company. Evenings 


at 8:15. A comedy vo V4 ZACH 
of happiness. Ccaiccneidiegiatiialasaciatiaineti 
Weber's, Bway and 29th. 
“Alma, Where Do 


e ’ 
You Live?’ with ay 
Truly Shattuck and C AF E Se 
John M'Closkey. - 
Evenings 8:15. NX SORT taint 
German farce with oF , 
music. SAINI 1 CW A 

A 




















HOSPITALITY. 


ti ERE were four 
of them, all 
radiant as the dawn 
—lovely girls, in short; 
yet only three of them 
wept copiously. 

The play went to its har- 
rowing artistic finish, with 
love defeated and villainy triumphant, and three of the party poured out 
their very souls in tears; but the fourth sat unmoved throughout. 

Was it that a cold heart reigned within yon fair bosom ? 

She divined our misgivings. ‘Those girls were my guests!” she 
explained, simply. 

Guests? We were still at a loss. 

“Why, yes! We had no idea that the play would be so sad, and so 
we didn’t bring handkerchiefs enough for all of us to cry into. Of 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 














course it was my place, being the hostess, to yield to my guests!” quoth 
the beautiful creature. 
l wo 
| f 
| ————————— 
—— 
4 sai \"Pe IT 
tot} ) New 
ame 








Tris «3 my 
BUSY © vay! 






THE 


ROAD TO RENO. 




















PUCK 


YARNS. 


UGUSTUS REYNOLDS WADSWORTH lives up yonder on th’ hill: ~ 
He’s director of th’ city bank, an’ owner of th’ mill; 

He’s wuth a mint o’ money, so in spring of every year 
He takes th’ bo’t to Yurrup fer a change of atmosphere. 







Bill Perkins earns his two a day a-cuttin’ upper leather; 

His only change of atmosphere is when there ’s change 
of weather. 

Ol’ ‘Wadsworth ’s seen the Dago towns more times ’n 
he can tell ’em, - 

While Bill wuz once ten mile from home—an’ that was 
anty bellum. SYMPHONIC POEM IN TWO FLATS. 


SCENE:—AN ORCHESTRAL CONCERT. 








Ol Wadsworth 's seen the Dutchmen an’ the Britishers an’ 


Frenchies HE.—Such good seats these are! I do so love to watch the musicians. 
While Bill was sittin’ cuttin’ hides at one o’ Wadsworth’s He.— Glad you like them, dearest. I got them by supplication 
benches ; and implication. 
Ol’ Wadsworth ’s seen the other side an’ all the Ol’ Worl’ glories, SHE.—Indeed ? What do you mean, my dear? 
But he don’t compare with Perkins when Bill sets an’ tells us stories. He.—Oh, I made an early application and, with it, an implication that 


they were for persons slightly deaf. I mean but, excuse me, 
dearest, you have n’t taken off your hat. 

SHE.—I know I haven’t. I think I won't to-day, my dear. 

He.—But—but Oh I—I think I would, dearest. 

SHE.—No, I shan’t to-day. 

He.—Why, you—why the rules 

SHe.—Oh, bother the rules! And I don’t believe the rules are on now, 
Charles. 

He.—Oh, but they are, Mary. | 
See! Here they are, 
printed on the pro- 
gram; and 

SHE.—I don’t care if 
they are. Besides, 
my hat is such a 
small one. 

HE (glancing at the hat). 
—H’'m! If that is 
asmall one, I’d like 
to see one that 

SHE.—I shan’t! Ishan’t! I 
shan’t take it off! There, 
the music is beginning. 

He (with a lofty show of in- 





Jest after grub he lights his pipe, an’ sets back in his chair, 

An’ tells us yarns o’ furrin climes, an’ what goes on out there; 

He tells us tales o’ Zanzibar, an’ Spain, an’ Timbuctoo, 

An’ you’re sorter glad to have a lantern nigh when Bill gets through. 








He c’n scare your hair to standin’ with his yarns of army fights, 
With stories of th’ southern seas, an’ up in no’thern lights; 

He c’n tell of wicked Paris, an’ the way they do in Rome— 

An’ the most Bill Perkins ever went was jest ten mile from home. 








Augustus Reynolds Wadsworth comes back early in th’ fall, 

With so many furrin labels you can’t see his bag at all; 

But you ask him what he seen abroad, he ’ll grin an’ say, says he: 
“ Jest went to git a breath of air—there wa’n’t no sights to see!” 


We fellers at the grocery, we figgered out one day 

That goin’ blind, like Wadsworth travels, ain’t the only way— 
Fer Bill’s nigh sixty-eight year old, but Bill is bright an’ keen, 
An’ Bill he tells us stories of what Wadsworth never seen. 










It seems to me I’d rather never know them furrin joys 
Than not to have a yarn or two to pacify the boys; 





An’ not, like Wadsworth, go abroad, an’ act like I was blind, ; _& 
Bnt just like Bill to hang on here--an’ see things in my mind! diffe ve nce ).—Very well; as Grech Suns 
Harold Everett Porter. you like. Cnly somebody SLIGHTLY DIFFERENT. 
aA will complain to the usher, PLAINTIFF (in law sutt).—So you think 
and you will be brought I will get the money, do you? 
WHICH? down in disgrace. His COUNSEL.—I think we will get it. 


SHE.—No, don’t worry! I'll 
take the chance. Oh, see that man with the trombone! How red 
he is already ! 

( During the entract CHARLES excuses himself to go and smoke a 
cigarette in the foyer. Returns in time for the second half.) 

Sue.—Oh, the lovely necktie on that first violin! It’s a dream! 
Why, the conductor’s coat-collar is dusty; I can see it 
plainly. 

He.—That’s more than the people back of you can say. Your 
hat. is Mark my words, Mary, some usher will 
Ah, here he is now! 

(The usher leans over and in vivid pantomime makes his wish 


DITOR.—So you want a job? Any experience in this line? 
REPORTER.—I covered the last prizefight in very graphic style. 
Epiror.—Stenographic, telegraphic, photographic, or kinematographic ? 











known ). 
Sue (sullenly removing hat).—The brute! Such a small hat! 
I do hope my hair—— Oh, how little a man understands! 


And I don’t believe there was any real complaint by anyone. 
He —Rest assured there was, and I knew there would be. 
Sue.—Oh, Charles, you are so unsympathetic! You—you 
He.—Well, never mind, dearest; let’s enjoy what’s left of 
the program. 
(After the concert, in the corridor.) 
SHE (giving the usher a silver piece ).—Now tellme! Did any- 
body really object to my hat? 
He.—Sure, lady! 
SHE (sweetly ).—Ah indeed! Somebody back of me? Far back? 
UsHER.—Well—er—no, lady. 

















CUT. SHE (with persuasive smile ).—Someone in the next row? 
THE BuzzarD.— Well, what nerve! Since the Bald-eagles got a biplane, UsHER (stolidly ).—No lady. ’T was the gent beside yer. 
they ’re too hightoned to speak to a mere wing-flyer! Bradley Gilman. 








_ has gone rather definitely out of fashion, but a drop of ink may 
still make millions blink. 





A WEALTH OF DESCRIPTION. 

























“When a man on the home team Bre 
strikes out he strikes out. It can be PS. 
stated in plain English.” “ 

On Cpr S “Well?” - 

‘But when he makes a base hit he ae 
wafts a daisy bingle over left garden Bu 
for an initial sacker.” — Louisville ‘ 
Courier-Journal. 

SHop TALK. ma 

“If we didn’t have to give back = 

i any change, think of the money we ane 
Ky Medicina lly merchants would make.” a 
' \ fy “ We all have our troubles,” said the 5 ae : i c pee: 
p U ~ E : LY CS magazine publisher. “Sometimes it | »¥ivcmh Jeemiied Re ee? 
S Ly frets me to have to print any reading _ 27 2 ee ¢ e ell 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 1 80NDan matter, but I s’pose it must be done.” EA Ee Philip Morris Pa | Riise 
— Kansas City Journal. LU Gaveunas. 
pao , . 7 ao Cigarettes 

F S [ h ; : A woman's glory is her hair. But ~ Bry them andl one what 
; 0 if a e ve ry | ‘a fs = jute is not hair.—A/schison Globe. - 9 you've Rectan niedua, — 
a Saget 1 y 4 CAMB , : crackec 
For Goee ao @~ in oe ty " 25c ice, se 

ears e 
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ART IN ALGERIA. 


In Cork and Plain Tips 
How ONE MAKES A PICTURE POSTCARD. a 


“* The Little Brown Box ” \ 
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~ P if TACTFUL TRUTH. ( 
“T appeal to Mr. Verity, whose 
4 ; 2 
7 e ) truthfulness nobody doubts,” said the 
= ) ~ outraged hostess, with a glitter in her Whe: 
gt eye. “Mr. Verity, do you think I feret 
J , . = supply my boarders with bad butter?” pose 
d The others looked eager attention Acce 
Cap —{— 1 1 to see how Mr. Verity would get out Marit 
¢ base) 
The American /® of it soils ss oa iis 
adam,” he answered with 4 bow (whi 
Champagne Mage” a th 
“the truth on which you compliment poe 
—better than me forces me to declare that your allgoo 
butter is one of your strong points.”— ore 
Baltimore American. Sole 
Hartf 
MERICAN MUSIC HALL New. 
m Lond 
42d St. West of Broadway, New York City 
A GENUINE ENGLISH MUSIC HALL 
First PLATE. Daily Mats. at 2 P.M. Every Evening at 7:30. 
ALL-STAR VAUDEVILLE Complete Change of Bill Weekly 
The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a t {J ‘7 
dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in \ i 





stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Puck Proofs 7: Puck 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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BRANCI 





SECOND PLATE. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





A HusBAND FEEDER. 


A husband-and-wife combination in vaudeville, with the husband as the 
feeder and the wife as the real attraction, worked for Lew Fields in one of his 
summer shows. 

The two were very popular and got much newspaper space. Also they 
had a thousand dollars a week. 




















TIME, THREE A.M.— ASLEEP AT LAST. By Angus MacDonail. One day the husband, puffed up by what the newspapers said about the 
Photogravure in Sepia, 1 x8 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. singing of his wife, went in to see Fields. ‘Mr. Fields,” he said, “it is twelve 
hundred a week from now on for us, or we quit right here.” 
This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send “Twelve hundred, eh?” Fields asked with interest. 
10 ais. for Catalogue with over 60 Miniature Reproductions. “Yes sir, twelve hundred a week, or we quit and go out on the big time in 
the Morris circuit.” 
Sennen Address, PUCK, New York “Well, sonny,” said Fields, “I think an awful lot of your wife’s work, but 


I don’t think she is worth eleven hundred and seventy-five dollars a week to 
e.”— Saturday Evening Post. 


Gubelman Publishing Company 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. 295-309 Lafayette Street 























AFTEK THE SUMMER. 

Broke! Broke! Broke! 

By thy sad gray sands, O sea! 
And oh! for the shining shekels spent 

That will never come back to me. 
Ah! well for the hotel man, 

And the bookmaker, chipper and gay, 
But alas! for my wad of early June, 


That has vanished like mist away. 
—Club Fellow. 


“ Wuy didn’t your boy enter col- 
lege?” 

“He couldn’t pass the examina- 
tion.” 

“Do they have to pass an examina- 
tion? I thought all a college boy 
needed was some funny clothes and a 
bulldog.” — Washington Herald. 













Simply strain 
through 
cracked 


ice, and 


At Yuletide Cheer 


BALTI 





HUNTER 


Sold at all first- 
class cafes and 
by jobbers 
Ww. LANAHAN & BON, 
Baltimore, 
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Universal Preference Given 
To American Champagne 
Over Foreign Brands 


Some people have an idea that the price | 


paid determines the quality of the Cham- 
pagne. ‘lhe fact is that the fancy prices 
paid for imported champagnes do not rep- 


De GuSsTIBUS. 


Hostess.—Will you take your tea 


with a lemon, Mr. Jones? 

Biasé Youtu.—I prefer it with a 
peach. However, if your daughter 
insists. — Lampoon. 


; 
ALWAYS H THE 

sA/NmME 
GOOD/”\OLD 


Just Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere Wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally appreciate 








character and quality in 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 




























































































OSE SuHe.—Did I understand you to say 
resent quality, but the heavy import duties | =o ‘ ware b age 
the When oth f anil ancl ship Ae Mae that you| that your friend Brown was thirsting VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
her en others are of- 1 ; AP ly. rye f > ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 
f d, +s for the per- really pay two prices for all imported cham- | for glory? : INSIST ON ‘“‘BLATZ’’ 
I tes P pagnes. He.—Well, not exactly. He said he CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 
: dd pose of larger profits. It is a fact not generally known, but nev- | had lorious thirst |— 7i¢- Bit 
on Accept no substitute. ertheless true, that many so called foreign | ae 8 Got ae ee oe 
wines are in reality made in America, ship- | Pa aa ae 
Dut [astint ( in ped to France and there bottled, labeled 
ase) an j i i , 
Manhot and re-shipped to this country, bearing a 
“ (ohickay base) fancy foreign label. Imagine how much | Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 
am are the most more than its intrinsic worth you are asked 
ee to pay for these ocean voyages and fancy | 
ur “ labels. The ‘*o01d” world is practically 
— G.F. HEUBLEIN overrun wilh miscellaneous brands of this 
& BRO. beverage, yet despite the strenuous efforts 
Sole Props. of foreign manufacturers, discriminating 
tg ON people of this country have unquestionably 
LL pate ng cast their ballot in favor of Cook's Imperial ! 
< City Champagne. 
Ls It is an American product—as fine a wine e 
L 7:30. as can be produced anywhere in the world. 
ted It is made from the choicest grapes that 
grow, picked from the vine when the juice A d K. ~ Good 
Don’ { Wear ad Truss is just right for wine and pressed while n eep in 
fresh. 
Connoisseurs unite in saying that the H th Y 'R d 
different ying 
EE. SOA yt pein teu, being tad delicate flavor, bouquet and excellence of umor e ear oun 
‘Tupture in place without strape, Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry Champagne are ey ° 
5 yt. py unequaled by the finest genuine imported By Subscribing for 
against the pelvic bone. The varieties, yet the price is only half of what 
Dena Thousands have a are asked to pay for imported a . , 
successfully treated themselves withou! tvery one who appreciates the goo 
see apeuten, Yresetat saree sale, things of life should take home a bottle of 
AL OF pree gl ae RL this truly excellent wine for the holiday 
absolutely FREE. Bt Loals, Ye celebrations and convince himself that re- 
Address—PLAPAQ LABORATORIES, Block 203, St. Louis, Mo. gardless of price it is unquestionably the 
best champagne obtainable. 
The large and increasing demand for 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS Cook’s Imperial Champagne is encouraging, 
showing that the American people not only 
. PAPER WAREHOUSE, loyally ‘patronize cow Bago pate ened that The Foremost and Most Widely 
2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. sew YORK. when q 1 y are 
BRaNcH WaneWoUsE :29 Beekman Street. { N¥W YORE not to be satisfied with anything but the best Quoted Humorous Weekly 
All kinds of Paper made to order. obtainable. 
As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 
—MOEURS ET COUTUMES ALCERIENNES:— : 
vt! ly ie @ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the b 
’ g the best. 
—>__. @ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 
@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
- supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 
is : 
Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 
~y 2 : e/ } < 
~~, EE EX, V8 AS If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, | PUCK, New York 
ne . ; , 
on LA VIE AU DESERT ' ff te ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
lionala utdeSe proje. me a liberal package of sample copies 
ous Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 
in III. 
THE MASTERPIECE.—LZa Vie Parisienne. ar ee , Blame. 002: cosccoccccccessccscccccncocoecevecsosecsoeseutes 
jut Uc 
ra aise see et hs octets seam Snsien anh Addeats. 20201-00000 ccceccccccecscess eorecececcccses sesee 
aed . eee awe in making it ; insures your NEXT WEEK. 














Two Can Ptay. 


“Waiter,” called the irate diner, ‘there seems to be a dollar on this bill I 


* * 
can’t account for.” , 
“Oh, that’s just a joke, sir,” apologized the waiter—“ just a bet the cashier 
and I have. I'll have it fixed right away, sir.” 
if} 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


«What do you mean about a bet?” asked the diner, detaining him. 

“Well, sir, I bet the cashier fifty cents you would see the mistake, and he 
bet you would n’t; so I win, sir.’ 

“Suppose I hadn’t noticed it?” 


“He’d have gotten the dollar, sir.” Bottled only at the Spring, N euenahr, Germany, 


“Oh, I see. Give me your pencil,” and he wrote a few lines on the back ‘ ‘ 
of the bill, folded it up, and handed it to the waiter. “Take that to the cashier.” and Only with its Own Natural Gas. | 
The waiter leaned over the cashier’s shoulder as he unfolded the paper. 
It read: 





I'll bet you five dollars that when you send this back you don’t find me. 


And they did n’t.—Zippincott’s. 








A West Sipe woman advertised for | 


i a cook and a waitress, ‘‘German or 
~ Scandinavian sisters preferred.” An GREAT = 
hour before the time set for the re- 


ception of the hoped-for applicants, a 
‘ TE: VART S§ perky, well-dressed young colored WESTERN 
ef ‘ARS O nee oooh woman appeared. ‘I came in answer Ly 
‘ 


to the advertisement,” she announced. 
" Seeeer fears O “I'd like to do waiting or chamber CHAMPAGNE 

















Are 
' work.” 
Tae \ } “But,” replied the maid, “ Madame HALF THE COST 
iY" : advertised for Germans or Scandi- OF IMPORTED 
, . : navians.” y 
* <a €& “Certainly,” answered the colored Of the six American 
woman, “but she didn’t say whether Champagnes exhib- 
L b white or black.”— Zhe Sun. ee <a oe 
a ——_ . - 
seats TEACHER (fo new pupil). — Wh old Medal at Paris 
—— did Hannibal cross rs in oa Exposition, 1900. 
¢.. little man ? by, ; Your Grocer or Dealer 
My LittLe Man. — For the same Se xe can Supply You 
“ _ reason as the ’en crossed th’ road. at 2 sai Sold Everywhere all De 
< A * ; i Se Yer don’t catch me with no puzzles! CRI ww Pleasant Valley 


¥ & : = = = : a — Sydney Bulletin. eee cant Wine Co. 
B Rheims, N. Y. 





Tue billiard course is very popular 
at Harvard this winter. It consists of 
English and drawing.— Boston Post. 


EN in whose judgment one set 

places absolute reliance 

serve Stewart Straight Rye in 
their homes. 


It’s not a ‘‘cheap’’ whiskey by any means. 
It is a pure whiskey. 


At every stage of preparation, from grain to 
bottle, Dr. Francis Wyatt, of New York — the 
foremost fermentation chemist in America — 
analyzes and passes upon Stewart Rye. 


It is aged in wood eight years. It is bottled 
at the distillery. 


It is smooth. It is mellow. It is the most 
palatable whiskey you ever poured into a glass. 


It is sold by progressive dealers everywhere. If you are ASSOCIATION OF IDEAS 
so located that there is any difficulty in buying through a : 
local dealer, write us. We will see that you are supplied. 


STEWART DISTILLING CO. 


eet 
se 
































PEASANT WoMAN. — Richti, now that your father yawns, 
it occurs to me that the house door is not locked up.—Fliegende Blitter. 





Caroni Bitters—Unexcelled with Lemonade, Soda, Gin, 

















a consolidation of : Sherry & Whiskey. Indispensable fora perfect cocktail. 
CARSTAIRS, McCALL & CO. AND CARSTAIRS BROS. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs, 
PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK BALTIMORE ; 
a Five Atchison women hired a rig one day and went out in the country, 





where they had quite an adventure; while in a pasture picking up wainuts a 
: farmer’s dog barked at them.—Aéchison Globe. 











COLLEGE PHILOSOPHY. _“YeEs, my mind is made up. To- 
au me whee you et 1" (BOund Volumes ™**— + Ng seated be pore 
een Handsome Addition — Woman's Home Companion. 


° Of Puelk m Co Any Library. 


= | 1910, COMPLETE, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES, 
“\ CLOTH, $7.50. IN HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 . . 














i ane cnly gives gives a high, —— 


Bar Keepers Friend| 


) ain en in Met ie 
Yj We also bind subscribers’ copies, in Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. fists and dealers opens de plamp for sample to Gore: 


ADDRESS, PUCK, NEW YORE. 



























Georcre WasHiNGTon Primrose, | 
thinking of matrimony and trembling 


* on the edge, wrote to his married 
Liqueur brother, Rufus, for advice. ‘Dear 
Jawje,” wrote Rufus in reply, “every THE 
Peres Chartreux man shud marry. A wif is a man’s SMOOTHEST 
3 TOBACCO 















gratest gift. She suthes his trubbles, 
dubbles his jys, and helps him every 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


l , The original and genuine Chartreuse has always wich way. Fhe marid lif is the only 
Yj, been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres lif ‘ ‘h lly whe : is forcl 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, I, spechully when vou Is forchunate 
have been located at ‘l'arragona, Spain; and, although enuff for to git a j ol of a wif like 
the old labels and insignia originated by the Monks  - re 
have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this mine. Pr. &. Mandy has jess step 
country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, out. You blame fule vou. Sray 


their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 


~ A 
gift that will 
make him 
happy. 


“Liqueur Péres Chartreux. SINGLE.” —£x change. 


2 At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
inseam [ : Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


Soon after the arrival of his first | 
baby, his wife went upstairs one even- 


ing and found him standing by the side 


al A PPY D A yY S of the crib and gazing earnestly at the 


. child. She was touched by the sight 
Are Assured to Those who Drink | and tears filled her eyes. Her arms 
government bond- KeEYE.—Ha, ha, ha!!! 


“it is incomprehensible to me how 7 ed nm anyone 
they get up such a crib as that for alas 3 —— 
ninety-nine cents.”— ]lor/d’s IWork. sweet—for you. 

SECRETARY.—Shall I enter the track Old Overholt 
| team’s budget under profit and loss? 


126 Years Doing Coo | PRESIDENT.—No, charge it up to} Rye 


i "nencec —— fas91-7 , on | ‘ “ “ “ 
All Dealers. C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥. } running expe nses. Prin eton Tige rs is an old fashioned hon 
: — est whiskey. Now made 


SOMETIMES the right side of the mar- 
ket is the outside.—- Il a// Street Journal. | 
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A‘ all dealers 









“ No CHANCE. 

Mure Don.—Have you heard about the 
most care- | latest style in stockings for women ? 
ful distilling, KrvE.— No, what is it ? 
there it lies 
for years in a 


stole softly around his neck as she rub- 
bed her cheek caressingly against his 
shoulder. He started slightly at the 
touch. 

“Darling,” he murmured dreamily, 


Don.—Why, they are going to have 
pockets in their stockings. 







Don. What the deuce are you 
laughing at? 
KrEYE.—I was just thinking how 


funny it would be to see the women 
coming down the street with their 
hands in their pockets !— Co/umbia 


Jester. 

















en : a | f just as it was ’way back | “Why so sorrowful, girl?” 
in 1810. “We have parted forever. He 
Distilled and bottled in bond by writes me to send back the ring.” 
A. OVERHOLT & CO., | “Tell him to call for it,” advised 


PITTSBURGH, PA. the experienced friend.—Aansas City 


Journal. 

















IMPORTANT 


To National Advertisers 














Pat PUCK on your 1911 List. 
No Waste Circulation! ' 


INETY per cent. of your business is with men: 
Why not make use of the Advertising Columns 
of PUCK, which is read by more men than any 





sale other publication in the world? PUCK readers are the 
thrifty well-to-do, who can gratify their tastes in any 
direction. 
@, PUCK is America’s Foremost Illustrated Weekly. 

a @, PUCK ison file in every Club in the World. 

inuts a @, PUCK’S real circulation is much greater than the 

copies printed. 
7 @ PUCK is seen and read every week by millions. 
aby G PUCK is never destroyed. Every copy is read many 
4 _ times. 
out!” 


@, PUCK can bring you actual results. 


G, Put PUCK on your Advertising List. Reasonable 
Rates. 


G, Greatest opportunity for Back Pages in Colors, 





THE OPTIMIST. 


THE LANDLADY (referring to the weather).—It looks rather like rain this morning, sir. 
CRITICAL VISITOR (intent on breakfast).—It does, but it smells rather like coffee. 
— The Tatler. 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


SEEING THE BREAD LINE. 


“How INTERESTING!” 





